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AS TO JAPANESE EXCLUSION. 
Peruaps, Ir THey Came in Kimonos, THE real UNDESIRABLES MiGHT ALSO Be Kepr Out. 
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“What Fools These /fortals Be!" 


Tue Norer Prize rolls restlessly in the till, and the Dove of Peace 
emits a gloomy coo. President Roosevelt has become a life 
member of the National Rifle Association. 
AFrer READING the Harriman testimony, Mr. Bryan must at’ once 
have perceived how scrupulously conservative and, honest is the 
private management of our railroads, and how grossly unjust is 
his own plea for public ownership. 
“7 HAVE many times expressed the belief that in the Spanish-American war 
the United States was the instrument in the hands of God for punishing 
Spain for her centuries of tyranny.”—Admira/l Dewey. 
And what instrument of God will punish the United States for 
its years of tariff tyranny in the Philippines ? 


Pup —_Railienr de thinks—that 
newspaper critics of rail 
roads are hysterical. So was 
the woman whose daugh- 
ter was smashed up by 
the criminal carelessness 
of the alleged manage- 
ment of the Harlem 

railway. 





Foor- Bat roughness 

having received the 
highest sanction, the 
proper thing to say next 
fall on hearing that your 
boy hasa fractured skull, 
is “Delighted!” Or if 
thatseems a trifle strong, 
« Bully!” 
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SPooNeER is gone, but 

Platt and Depew re- 
main. Both, unfortun- 
ately, can afford to live 
in Washington. 


ALADYIN the revolution- 

ist promises a blaze 
in Russia.  Aladyin is 
ready to touch it off 
with his wonderful lamp. 


With THE Thaw case 
out of the way we 
shall be able to give our 
attention to the exposure 
of the financial side of Chris- 
tian Science. It will be recalled 
that the insurance expose was 
the result of a family falling-out. 





THERE’S NO FOOL LIKE A DAMFOOL. 


Next THING, we presume, will be an) Unwritten-Law School, with 
its annual crop of Unwritten-Lawyers. 


“ Every Seconb of my time is valuable,” says John DD. Let’s see 
whiat is Mr. Rockefeller’s income per second ? 


"oO REMOVE the 18-hour trains would, no doubt, work a great hardship on 
the many business people who use them.— 4 New York Central Official 
And of course their business is more important than the lives 
of other people who are not in such a devil of a hurry. 
THE RAILROAD smash-up being an almost daily occurrence, a great 
many suggestions are being offered to the railroad people. We 
should like to add one. How would it do if the persons responsible 
for the running of our railroads 
were to cut out Wall Street and 
? devote their time to learning 
the railroad business? 
Who knows to what a 
degree of efficien y they 
might attain P 


Mr. Ji ROMI has earned 

another sleep But 
let us hope he will re 
main awake. 


WHerN insanity experts 

disagree, their indi 
vidual and collective 
opinions are as valuable 
as the dicta of dramatic 
critics. 


A PUBLIC) OFFICE is 


close ly related to a 
public trust, and now 
and again to a_ trust 
company. ‘The presi 
dent of the new Carne 
gie ‘Trust Company will 
receive $25,000 a yea 
salary, which will enable 
him to pay much higher 
prices for his food and 
clothes than he possibly 
could afford ta pay, 
while Secretary of the 
‘Treasury. 
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eee Ay ff future, says Mr. 
SSS At Choate, will be composed 
of many strains. Especially 
the money strain. 
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“HUMAN INTEREST” NOVEL. 


























A BUSY SESSION. 


HE Senator from Vitriol (who breaks, but never 


bends, ) 
Arose to tell the meetin’ that his Legis- 


lative Friends 


From Caraway and Harriman and Bourbon 


seemed to him 


A Cab-horse and a Lemon and a Hole-with- 


out-a-Rim ! 


Now this was Out of Order, and the Senate 


had to act; 


It called a Secret Session, where, with elo 


quence and tact, 


That Senator from Vitriol was hinted for to be 


An Ostrich and a Cyclone and a Curly Snick 


ersnee! 


This Diplomatic Language had the requisite 


effect: 


The Senator from Vitriol (who meant no dis 


respect), 


Itrased the Horrid Epithets, inserting in their stead, 


‘© Pony and a Pickle and a Piece of Gingerbread.’ 


His Toga-clad Associates accordingly withdrew 


All items of disparagement, admitting that they knew 


The Senator from Vitriol to be (in private life), 


A Ringdove and a Zephyr and a Little Pocket-knife. 


Preserve our Noble Senate from an avalanche of cares, 


To regulate these Crises in our National Affairs! 


And sportfully and speechfully and gaily may it rule 


A Circus and a Picnic and a Misses’ Boarding School ! 


Arthur Guiterman 


RESOURCEFUL 


Y pewqenee GuMSHOE (old school ).— But this man could 
not possibly have committed the crime! 
DETECTIVE BLUDGEON (xew school).— What of that? 


“ Well —er 


” 


“Of course he could not possibly have committed the 
crime. Do you imagine I’m looking for something easy ? 
No, sir? I propose to show the world what my method 
will do. I shall extort a confession from the fellow, and I 


shall convict him, and send him to the gallows, in spite of his 
innocence, the best lawyers money can procure, and a unanimous 
I, sir, am a detective, not a mere opportunist, 


public sentiment. 


who waits for the favoring breeze to carry him to success. 
The,old style detective, realizing his hopeless inferiority, was 


” 


speechless with shame and chagrin. 


F mast embarrassing 
acquiring an unwieldy surplus. 


MANY PINTS. 


velt measures his words, by gum! 


| ‘HE VILLAGE ORACLE.— Say what yew like, this here man Roosy- 


STOREKEEPER.—Gives good measure, too, b’gosh 








NEVERTHELESS IT’S 
THE MOUNTAIN LION (dertsively ).— Gee, 


papers print! 


wi 
OFFICE oF 
ROCKY ‘ 
MOUNTAIN 





TRUE. 


what fakes these news 


thing about saving trouble is the likelihood of 



























































THE LONE HORSEMAN. 


T. PA?TRICK’S Day dawned clear and cold, 






The wind it played a tune 
St. Patrick’s Day grew wet and hot; 
Then hailed at just high noon 
Now Dennis Riley had a hat 
He’d purchased for the Day; 
No Son of Erin ever wore 


A tile more truly gay. 


The hail beat hard on Riley’s hat; 
It almost hit his pate; 
He straightway sought a wet goods store, 
And there he took it straig!’. 
3 ae Said he ‘‘ Be Faith! I'll have wan drink, 
And maybe I'll have more! 
Suc» weather for this saintly day 


Would make an angel sore!”’ 


Now Riley he was due to ride But ‘twas the hour they'd set to 


In a great big grand parade: march, 
That's why he’d bought his fine plug And Riley he was brave. 
) £ plug y 
hat, “T'll ride this Day, Be Faith!’’ he 
And preparations made said, 
The bands were hired to march and ‘* Nor fear an early grave!” 
é np 
play, At three P. M. the streets were dreai 


And Riley had a horse 
At one P. M. the rain came down, And all the line had disappeared 


At two, ’twas coming worse Save Riley, quite alone. 


A dream of music filled his soul, 
His martial heart was gay; 
He looked not back; he did not know 
The Bands had ceased to play. 
He rode his steed through storm and stress, 
His Hat he lifted high; 
In fancy saw a cheering crowd, 
Beneath a pleasant sky! 


With a Blizzard’s raging moan; 





Fred Ladd. 


cop who raided yer coffee house. 





THEIR) FORMER LOCATION. 


TAMMANY District LEADER (7 7807).— Well, 


and he’ll go to Canal Street, up with the goats. 





I fixed that 


There'll be a shake-up termorrer 
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ODOROMETER. 


Ir WorKs AUTOMATICALLY WHEN THE ATMOSPHERE REACHES A CERTAIN SPECIFIC DENSITY. 


YB VOO “Se aptenii m 














ae ens 











yn 


fll, 
N° 
(HN 
an 











} 


























THE REWARD OF VIRTUE. 


The lawyer who resolved never to defend a client whom he believed to be guilty —— and the lawyer who didn’t 


HOW IT HAPPENED. A BREACH OF ETIQUETTE. 
os |' yo’ will dess puhmit me to specify a word or two, Pahson,” HE PRINCE CHARLES SPANIEL.—‘That new chauffeur does n't 
respectfully said a stranger who had entered Ebenezer Chapel know his place 
just before the beginning of the sermon. “Ill THe FRENCH Poop. He looks vulgaire. How did ze up 


take pleasure in infawmin’ de bruddren and sis- — start offend ? 

tahs yuh dissembled dat Puhsidin’ Eldah Fish- ‘THE PRINCE CHARLES SPANIEL.— Why, the vulgarian had the 
back enawmously regrets dat he can’t be wid audacity to address me by my first name! 

yo’-all to-day, as expected, uh-kaze why, he’s 

dead. 

“ Muh name am Magoon — Brudder’ Lonzo 
Magoon, yo’ mought call it — fum over beyant 
Timpkinsville; and de Eldah descended upon 
muh household yiste’day, and we had chicken ; = 
pot-pie, squinch p’serves, baked shoat, and 
inince pie for dinner, and somehow or 
nudder in her zeal, muh wife — fine a 
lady as dar is in de land, too! —she took 
and anonymously put hoss-linament 
stiduh brandy into de mince-meat, and 
it killed de Eldah plumb dead! 
"Pwuz a glorious death, and he 
met it half way! And I s’picions 
all de rest of us would be dis 

minute uh-walkin’ on de glory 
a. lit hills of immawtality hand 
foto in hand wid de Eldah, if 
P ‘twuzn’t for de fact dat de good 
man beat us to dat ’ar_ pie. 
Yass!—he beat us to it. Ladies 

and gen’lemen, I thank yo’ fo’ yoh attenshun!” 
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A TOUR DE FORCE. 
Pigeon Give me something on the fanciful 


order — something purely imaginative. 
BookseLLer.-— Here’s a work that just fills the bill 


“The Quiet Life.” 
CustoMer.— The title doesn’t sound very promising. fA HEeRY 
BOOKSELLER You don’t understand ; the author is a Levering 
married man, ‘ 2 
\ ' x “ 


THE MILITARY MAIDEN. 
° eC IheF / ; 2 > 2 
USIC, or embroidery, FUTURE WALL STREET REPORT 
Or both? A question moot, : ‘“The whole market was weak and feverish to-day, 
‘Till she finds she cannot work the cap., U.S. Senate Preferred, which broke sharply under the pressure of vicious 


And subtly plays the lieut. bear raids 


but particularly 


Rumors of a popular-vote movement created a sémi-panic.”’ 


H'”’ your wagon toa star, but when your auto quits seven miles from 


anywhere it is better to arrange for some commonplace motive power. 


_—s "RNAI 
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FASHIONABLE LITERATURE, 











he hay-haired man picked up the modern society novel, 
and read the first chapter, to wit, as follows: 
He was aman of thirty-four, good-look- 
ing unless you too closely scrutinized 
achin that lacked firmness, or took 
exception to a fine lined scar, 
that ran straight across his fore- 
head over his left eye. His 
face was, on the whole, good. 
Features expressive, contour 
free from fat; his forehead 
was really fine, if you didn’t 
notice thescar too insistently. 
And that chin? It may have 
been the most stubborn chin 
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in the world; merely because 
it didn’t jut into space with 
square lines and bull 
aspect, may not have signified. 
This young man of thirty-four 
ran his hand through his mass of 
brown hair, looked with his blue eyes 
as though he distinctly saw something at least two 
thousand miles away, and said: “I’m going back 
to New York; I don’t have to see her, with a 
couple of million people on Manhattan.” 
That was how Ferriston quit the Ranch business 
on the other side of the Rockies, and came back. 


dog 


— 





Of course he wouldn’t meet her in such a vast 
throng of persons as swarmed upon Manhattan 
Island. However, he knew where she had gone to 
live when she took another man’s name and that 
other man’s fortune. Really, it was a very respect- 
able fortune. ‘Three millions, somebody said. 
Knowing where she lived, Ferriston spent an hour 
or so each afternoon strolling idly about that 
section of the town. 

It happened on a hazy October day when the 
sunlight on the Hudson was soft and charming; 
frost had brought out the crispness of the green 
on Riverside Drive. Birds were circling easily 
through the air with no hint of the distressful flutter 
of days more wintry. Oh, it was a day as idyllic 
as the feathery, fleecy shoals of clouds that hung 
low in the pale blue of the horizon. And he met her 
face to face, just as he had assured himself he 
wouldn't, but just as he had subconsciously known 
he would. Her imperious black eyes flashed; 
color tinged her cheeks; where they had been pallid, 
now they were as though stained suddenly with a magic 
dye. She was tall —almost as tall as he. He noted instantly that 
she had never been so slender. (Thank God, that lump she 















FAMILY 


TO BE INTRODUCED SHORTLY IN NEW YorRK, CHICAGO AND BROOKLYN, 


FOURING CAR. 
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motion. 
“You went away before I married, 


voice told him a tremendous story. 
firmation. 
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painting 


NOBODY 


Miss PRIM 
the Hlarem"’), 
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imagine that | am there! 


ELSE 


(before the 


Ilow realistic! 


he 7) ' 


I can almost 


married hadn’t physically metamorphosed 

her! ‘There was solace in that.) 

“Ned!” 

“How do you do, Lucille?” He was the more 

self-possessed of the two. //e had been expecting 
this meeting. He drew her to a convenient bench, 
not releasing the gloved hand she had given him. 

“Vou have married since | went away,” he said. She 
threw back a clinging fold of her long skirt with a quick 

Her hand swept her face. 

” she said, quite simply. Her 

He looked in her eyes for con- 

They had known each other very well. She understood 

his question in his staring eyes. 

“Ves,” she answered. 

“My God!” he said. 

‘They-sat as though a world had fallen since their few 
uttered sentences had been spoken. A tragedy was in 
her face; in its every lineament; in the white of her 
forehead, the curve of her satiny lip, the stain of her 
cheek, high on the very cheek bone; the look in her eye 
was that of a hunted creature, stricken, powerless. 

“Ves,” she said, hopelessly. It called him to \? 
speech. His words were incisive : 

“Tf I hadn’t gone, would you have married 
as you— promised ?” 

“Ves.” 

“Your engagement to Mr. Sholes was an- 

nounced formally and unmistakably. I accepted it.” 
“Mr. Sholes announced something which did not 

then exist. He took an unfair advantage; I waited 

two whole days for you to come to me. You didn’t 

come. I was taken very ill. They told me afterward 

my fever was violent. I remember nothing. When I 


me- 


knew, you had gone. They told me of your marriage 
to Miss— I’ve forgotten the name — your friend who 
They said it was quite sudden; that you had gone 
Later, I learned they had 


sang. 


to London with your bride. 





os. 


PUCK 
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the uncanny glitter of the electric lights, he bent suddenly and 


kissed her, crushing her fiercely in his arms. “ My Darling!” . 
J he cried. ‘That instant a mocking voice sounded beside 
2 them. “Ah! Ha! My honored wife! So I find you in 


your lover’s arms ?” 
Geoffrey Sholes, puffing with emotion, fat, gross, 





sneering, stood before them 


sD? 


“TI beg your pardon, Mrs. Sholes,”. said 
Ned Ferriston with that fine air of good 
breeding which never deserted him, “but it 


seems that I am intruding.” 

The delicate satire of this remark was 
quite lost upon Geoffrey Sholes, who stood 
glaring after Ferriston’s figure, now rapidly 
receding down the walk. 

“Lucille,” he said, in his disagreeable 
voice, “I shall take you home, and save you 
from the consequences of your mad folly. | 
do not care to have the world know” 

Sadly, she suffered his arm to be linked in 
hers, and they went on their way, a perfect 
picture of the matrimonial felicity of their Set. 


oe 
Turning in wild frensy four hundred pages 
of the modern society novel, the hay-haired ma 
read the closing sentences of the very last page of 
the book: 
... “We shall die in one another’s arms, Lucille.” 
“Ves, Ned.” 
= “And you are quite content 2” 
“Quite, Darling!” 
POUNDED INTO HIM. Pressing her white face to his, they stepped together, calmly, 
serenely, resistlessly, into the engulfing space that received 


Mks. SPARROW I really don’t know what to think of Willie; he’s A ; 
them... ‘There was nosound. ‘The chasm was indeed deep 


the dullest boy you can imagine. : me : 2g . 
PROFI ss08 Ow! ies you tried to teach him anything yourself ? “Oh, Durn !” said the hay-haired man, f 
Mrs. SPARROW Indeed I have. Why, time and again Uve taken 
him in the midst of wireless messages, but he doesn’t know even the first , 
three letters of the Morse alphabet. HEAVEN 
A ' the other side of the conservatory, we could see the bride 
: billing and cooing, 
lied to me. She was in London—sang there — was on the stage, but “Ah, the seventh heaven of bliss!” I exclaimed with emotion. 
Was not your wife; it was too late: Mr. Sholes had pressed his suit. “No; her sixth and his fourth,” rejoined Hammersley, with a 


[—I had married him.” Her voice sank from its monotone to a touch of irony, as I thought. 
gasp, as she finished, 

His hands clenched the bar of the 
bench where they were sitting, and his 
face went white. 

“T hadn’t seen Miss Arlin for two 
years!” he said. “My God! I went two 
thousand miles into the western wilderness 
co forget that you had ever told ne you 
loved me!” He paused for a moment. 
“7 couldn't forget it!” he fiercely cried. 

“T have been tricked from first to last,” 
she slowly said. “It would have been 
much kinder for them to have killed me. 
I never wanted his money. He has stolen 
my life. and it was my own blood that 
helped him to do it.” She spoke almost 
dispassionately. Yet the ironic grief in 
her hardened voice maddened the man 
beside her. 

“Lucille!” 

She looked sadly into his eyes. 

“ May God help us,” she quietly said, 
and pressed his hand. From his impetu- 
ous boyhood days she had known how to 
calm him by a touch, a look, asmile. But 
there was no smile now. 


a 





They were still sitting together when a 
single star came into the paling sky; then 
came a hundred; when the dome was studded 
with a million gems and it was quite dark save for FASHIONABLE FEMALE.— Be sure to get all of them in, pleasé 


THE LATEST THING IN) PHOTOGRAPHY. 


t really doesn’t matter whether a girl is pretty or not if she knows how 
to look that way. 
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ONLY A MATTER OF TIME. 





AT THE OFrricd Av THE POKER GAMI 
GENERAL CHORUS, Nine o'clock! What's the old 
‘ GENERAL CHORUS, Aw, sit down! What you voing 
man think we are, anyway —keeping us down here ull this os 
’ ’ home so early for? It’s only three o'clock Sit down!! 
time o’night 
e » . re = hace , > - . “ec aaah _ or 
March Wind. Says Major Seely of the British army. “ Married men are braver 
than unmarricd men. Naturally. ‘The reason is so obvious that 
] 
HARRIMAN. we refrain from mentioning i. 
HOU INSOLENT and swayyering privateer * 


Of Business, devoid of that romance 

Which lends to Captain Kidd’s high-sea finance Owing to our wonderful prosperity there are only two cheap 
A certain picturesqueness, thy career commodities in this Country-——human life and Swedish matches. 
Measured with his most sordid doth appear. at. 
Thou ticker-souled and tape-bound financier, 


Drunken with money and the arrogance 


SUN ‘SPOTS. 





Thit money breeds —thou shameless engineer 

Of shameful deals, that with colossal nerve From the Morning Sun Tiom the -venimg Sun 

And cheek of brass thou freely dost admit — Each of the successive phases of Peer It Mr. Mansfield sincerely believes 

While punishment condign thy deeds deserve, Gynt’s development Mansfield grasps — that he solved all the mystery and sym 

At least one good thing may be said of thee, with fine intelligence and embodies with bolism of Peer Gynt he fails utterly to 
unerring skilland muagimation convey its meanings to his audicnees 


lo put a tag to this apostrophe : 


> 


Vhow'rt not, like J. D. K., a hypocrite. 





An article on American playwrights, in the February 
Bohemian, “plays up” Channing Pollock, ‘Theodore 
Burt Sivre, W. C. De Mille and James Forbes as 
budding playwrights who are expected to do great 
things for the American drama. No doubt they 
will; but there are many people of fair intelligence 
who believe that William Vaughn Moody has done 
and will do more for the American drama than all 
the gentlemen mentioned rolled into one. 


¥ 


President Mellen of the New Haven railroad 
alleges that the rate law is capable, if enforced, of 
developing a revolution. If he means a revolution 
in railroad stock juggling and in railroad criminal 
negligence we sincerely hope he speaks truly. 


¥ 


Dr. Parkhurst, the pessimistic optimist, deplores 
the tendency to exaggerate what is bad in a com 
munity, when there is so much that is good. Slop! 
The good will take care of itself. Must we put a 
premium on goodness? Let’s keep after the bad. 
Kxagveration is a legitimate Weapon. 


en 

“The actor’s task is to hold the mirror up to 
nature,” says John Drew sapiently. But the actor is THE AGE OF GRAFT. 
usually so busy admiring his own reflection that nature Noasn.—Why. Georvic, your hands are all dirty! 


seldom has a look-in. GEORGIE.-~I don’t care! This land 1s worth $2,800 a front foot. 











SONG WITHOUT WORDs. 


ARRANGED FOR Four LIANbs. 


SEXENG; 
TOG A SUSPICIOUS CITIZEN. 
a, 
“ | DESS wants to specify,” disgruntedly said: Brother Smothers, 
| 





“dat Cuhnel Slaughter am de most s’picious white gen’le- 
man I ever had de pleasure of witnessin’!” 
~ \ “ How’s dat!” inquired Brother Huntoon, 
“ Uh-well, sah, lemme ’numerate: ‘Tudder night— 
Friday, ’twuz—de Cuhnel goes out to his hen-house, a spell 
atter de moon sets, softly opens de little high-up do’ at de back of 
de edifice, and draps a big-moufed scoun’rel of a bulldog inside, and 
den shets and fastens de little do’ and runs around to de big do’ on 
de front side.” 
“Name o’ gracious! What did he do all dat for?” 
“Uh-kaze of his blamed s’picion, dat’s what for! And dat 
wasn’t de wust of it, needer! I was inside of de hen-house at de 
time, and dat ding-busted bulldog suffixed hisse’f to muh pussonality 
in a voice of thunder, and we revolutionized dar in de darkness like 
one of dese yuh merry-go-rounds. "“I'wuz a shame, de way dat 
varmint acted! He bit me, he did, as plenty as de sands on de 
seasho’, and we went over and under and round and round like 


ut there is not the slightest use 
you get married. 


fightin’ fiah. And den when I finally dislocated de big do’ and 
busted th’oo it, de Cuhnel let drive at me wid a scatter-gun loaded 
wid rock-salt. But, bless goodness, | had a runnin’ start, and 
but little of de salt -hit me, uh-kaze I out-flew de most of it. And 
dat’s de way dat s’picious white gen’leman treated me; yassah, dat’s 
de way!” 

“Well-uh, Brudder Smothers, it looks as if he knowed yo’ was 
in de hen-house.” 

“Vassah. It "pears like he sp cted it, anyhow 


painful s’picious, dess lemme tell yo'!” Jom P Morgan 


Dat man am 


REAL MEAN. 


I ie CIRCASSIAN BEAUTY. 
dear ? 


THE BEARDED Laby I certainly do! And I’m praying for 
the day when I'll be able to cast a ballot with impunity! 

THE CIRCASSIAN BEAUTY But perhaps there won't be any 
Populist candidates then! 


\nd you advocate woman's suffrage, 


in Keeping your fingers crossed when 











A Club-Cocktail 


"1S AROTTLED DELIGHT 
— ie 














HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails —all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fan 
trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
The following label appears on every bottle: 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
New York 


Hartford London 





— Wison- 


| 











Yor guarantee of purity, 
see back \obel onevery baile; 


Wats WS 





THE PEOPLE'S 
PURE, PERFECT 
AND MOST 
POPULAR 
WHISKEY 





Sold at all first- 
| class cafes and 
by jobbers. 
Wm. LANAHAN & SON, 
Baltimore, Md. 























SKELETON OF AN ACTOR. 


EXCAVATED NEAR NEW YorK 2007 A. D. HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


Do you get up tired and feel tired allday? Try a 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. New York 
tablespoonful of Abbott's Bitters in sweetened water BRANCH WarKunouUsK . 20 Beekman Street, f * . 
before meals, At grocers or druggists. All kinds of Paper made to order 





THE PERSONAL EQUATION. 
i+ 3 1 


Photogravure in Sepia, 18x 15 in, 





By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 








| 

By Stuart Travis, | 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. | 
| 





EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


THE ANDERSON PUBLISHING CO., 32 Union Square, N. Y. 


- Puck Proofs 


| 
| 
PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK | 





Photo Gelatine Print, 12x 9 in 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant 





HIS STATION AND FOUR ACES. 
By Gordon 1/17. Grant 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 





THESE are a few examples of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with 
over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 


ONLY FIVE MINUTES WALK TO THE STATION. 
By E. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR 


Address PUCK, New York, 295-309 Lafayette Street 
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Sonntliteso 


Produced 
with pride 
for those 
of pride. 


| shy) 


Sole Agents : 
W.A. TAYLOR & CO, 
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CHEW... 

Beeman’s 
THE ORICINAL 
Pepsin 
Gum & 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-Sickness. 


All Others are imitations. 
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Sap ‘vo RELVIIL. 
A maiden who infrequently VIII 
Would murmur: “Just pass me a 
pIVIII. 

I’m much too celestial 

For viands terrestrial: 
Pll have but a kiss and a dVIII.” 

—Lippincotts Magazine. 


Is ANY NEEDED? 
Frep.—I hear you have taken up 
the study of palmistry. Do you really 
believe in it ? 
Jacx.— Not on your life! But it 
gives a mighty good excuse for hold- 
ing hands.—Semermlle Journal. 


THe Fresu THING. 
A Tomcat once sat on a fence, 
He was one of those flirty cat gents, 


A modest cat-maid, 
Said he: lovely Hortense!’ 


— Denver Lost. 


“Ah there, 


INFORMATION WANTED. 
Hr.—I am a confirmed bachelor. 
SHE. Indeed? May I ask how 

many girls assisted in) the confirm- 


ation ? — Lippincotts Magazine. 

‘THE YOUNGER Man.—Strange that 
women can’t throw straight. 

THE OLDER Man. — Yes—er—my 
wife tells me she threw herself. at 
another fellow — missed and caught 


me.”—Denver Lost. 


THE way to convince people that 
you have good judgment is to agree 
with everything they say.— Somerville 
Journal. 





Along that way strayed | 
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Busy-Bontrs. | 

I know a lot of people here, 

Who might be wealthy if they could 
But use the time they spend each day 
In cutting other people’s wood. 
For instance, every time that I 

Walk down the street by store or bank, 
lhere comes a cry from those I meet, 

** Why don’t you get your haircut, Frank ?”’ 


They seem to mind my business more 
And also to enjoy it, too; 

Instead of tending to their doors, 
They tell me what I ought to do. 

‘*Why don’t you get a shave?” they ask, 
And look upon me as a crank, 

Because I scorn them when they shout: 
‘*Why don’t you get a hair cut, Frank?” 
They criticize the clothes T wear, | 

The neckties that 1 choose to show; 
And tell me how to do my work; 
Now what I'd really like to know 
Is how these people get along, 
In business life what is their rank ? 
And are they paid for crying out: 
‘*Why don’t you get a hair cut, Frank ?” 
—Detrott ree Press 
They enjoy today, as for years past, 
the favor of those smokers who seek 


quality, and who can recognize it. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


maintain an unchanged and unapproachable 
standard of excellence—the standard they 
first created and still alone uphold. 


Founp BrErrer SINCE. 

He (during the row).—Why did 
you marry me then? = ‘There were bet- 
ter men, you say ? 

SHe.— But | knew 
— Yonkers Statesman 


no better then. 


CAUSE FOR ‘THANKS 


A Billville citizen gave thanks that 
he lived in the hurricane district, 
‘ Because,” said he, “the hurricane 
moves us from one county to another | 
just when the roads are to work and 
taxes are due — thank the Lord!”’— 


Atlanta Constitution. No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 


No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 


A Two Spor. S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 





Perhaps one reason why more peo- 
ple haven’t seen the sun spots is be 
cause we are all too busy looking for 
ten spots. — Detroit ree Press. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, 5. ANARGYROS 


Egyptian scenes - Grand Temple of Karnac from across the Nile 


EVERY BOTTLE OF GENUINE 


Coates PLYMOUTH GIN 


BEARS THIS LABEL 





S. AGENTS ; 
JAMES BUCHANAN &CO. LTD. 


29 BROADWAY, NY. 





ARTHUR J.BILLIN GIVING HIM CREDII 
lov J l 
— - - = Weari (ara 
FOR MEN OF BRAINS McCPARTLANI \ n | 1 
IGARS singer Misther Edison 
With men of affair Ab t Bitter ret reat 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— pani and aud to digeaton. They are recommended 


NW" 


’R ING 

It not only gives a high, glowing _— PREPAI 
butt is . - ~~ 

@ble polish to all metals,b ne po “Are you making anv pl ins for next summer ? 


66 \ es,” replied Mrs Subbubs. ‘*we have eaten a | ot our chic kens, ny hus 
ind we have sold our cow, 


able to pull through with 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wili shine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 


has promised not to try to do any gardening 
are justified in hoping to ‘be 
Chicago Record /les rald 


| 
| band 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box For sale by drug : t 
a dealers. Sena 2c stamp for sample to “yo }so we really feel that we 


men, w st. Indianapolis, In a 
a en ae >. Sane ne out any serious trouble. 








QB New York to Buffalo, via NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES — Finest One- -Day Raila Ride in the World. 











Why 
is Evans’ 
the Ale 


of to-day 





There must beareason for it. 


POINTED PARAGRAPHS. 

Short sermons make popular preach- 
ers. 

The most attractive peaches grow 
on family trees. 

Ballet girls never miss an opportun- 
ity to register a kick. 

Every dog has his day —and the 
watchdog also has his night. 

Most detectives knit their brows 
while trying to unravel a mystery. 

Never judge a man by the company 
he keeps; it may be his wife’s folks. 

It takes sarcastic women and_ busy 
bees to administer stinging reproofs. 

Men with cheerful dispositions are 
more inclined to borrow money than 
trouble. 





Necessity knows no law, but it some- 
times forms the acquaintance of a 
mother-in-law. 

Devote your spare time to the con- 
sideration of your own faults, for a 
change, and you will have less to say 
about the faults of your neighbors. — 
Chicago Daily News. 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 

“Of the six American 
‘3 Champagnes exhibited at 
, Yo the Paris Exposition of 
Ye pim\ 900, the GREAT WEST- 

Neal / “sin 


xTHA DRY ERN was the only one 


sp (| that received a GOLD 
< | MEDAL.” 

e-Atoag PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO, 
i 


iq Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 
Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 


WILLING TO BACKSLIDE. 





“You jined de church, en you got 
ter leave off yo’ liquor now.” 

“T know it; but I livin’ in hopes dat 
a rattlesnake’ll bite me!” — AManta 
Constitution. 


“THERE'S lots of money in stocks.’ 
“Quite right. That’s where all mine 
went.”—FPrinceton Tiger. 
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This 


Missouri 
Letter 





‘‘Five years ago I took out two policies of $10,000 
each in your company. At the time | made a memorandum 
on my list of life insurance: ‘Due 1916, with fossib/y an 
additional two thousand as a dividend.’ 

‘*When notified a few days ago that a dividend on my 
two policies, of $1,208.60, was due, and that it was mine 
for the asking, I was surprised and greatly pleased to 
discover that the prospects were so good for the two thousand 
dollar dividend being paid. 

‘*T now regret that at the time I took out this insurance 
in your company, I had not made the amount double.”’ 


This Policyholder thought that possibly $2,000 would be paid as 
a dividend in 1916, but in 1906— when his policies had been in force 
only five years—he receives $1,208.60, and, mark you, this is only 
one dividend. lf the policyholder lives until the policy matures he 
will have received two other dividends, and if he should die at any 
time the policy will be paid in full. 


The Prudential 


INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 
Write for Specimen Five Year Dividend Endowment Policy like this at your age. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 


ts 


Dept. P. NEWARK, N. J. 





a - 














PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY. 
Bity.— Where'd yer get de cigarette ? 
Jimmy.— A lady uptown give it t’ me. 
BILLY. 

society messages. 


-Gee, I wish de boss would let we carry dem 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 





-BUNNER’S 


Most Popular 
Because It’s 
The Best 


SOLD BY LEADING 
DEALERS EVERYWHERE 





His Opject. 

“But,” objected the publisher, 
“your hero and heroine don’t get mar 
ried.” 

“No,” replied the rising young 
author; “I wanted to fix it so that the 
reader would lay the book down with 
the cheerful feeling that they still had 
something to live for.” — Chicago 


Record- Hlerald. 









In the Home 
or Business Circle 


Underberg 
Bitters 


Is Invaluable. 






At All Dealers’ 





WorRIED. 


“ Doesn’t it worry you at all to think 
that your daughter is determined to go 
on the stage ?” 

“Yes. I’m afraid that, after all the 
fuss there has been lately, hardly a mil 
lionaire will dare to have anything to 
do with an actress.”—Chicago Record- 
Tlerald. 





Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while 
the Candle Burns. By H. C. BUNNER. 
Late Editor of Puck. Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A Story 
@ Small ee By H. C. BuNNER. 
ustrated, 


MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales Re- 
told with a United States Twist. By 
H. C. BUNNER. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


NER. Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray Notes 


and Comments on His Simple Life. 


By H. C. Bun- 


By H. C. BUNNER. Illustrated. 
Five Volumes, in Cloth, - - - - - $5.00 
Or Separately --------- 1.00 


Address PUCK, New York. 
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Physicians and U. S. Pure Food Inspectors will nct buy, drink or recom- 
mend adulterated or spurious imitation whiskies. They KNOW that the only 
safeguard they or the public have is to buy a whiske ‘y, that complies with the 
National Pure Food Law and ‘Bottling in Bond Act.’ 


Sunny Brook 


The Pure Food 


Wh is key 


undoubte dly obeys both of these Federal Laws. Every bottle of Sunny Fret 
tye or Bourbon is bottled under the direct supervision of the U.S. REV UE 
OFFICERS, who affix over the neck of every bottle the Government ‘ I ‘ InN 
STAMP,” guaranteeing AGE, PURITY and QUANTITY. 
Of the hundreds of samples analyzed by the North Dakoti 1 Pure Food Depart- 
ment Chemists—acknowledged to be the most rigid in the U.S.—SUNNY 
BROOK was the ONLY whiskey found NORMAL. 


Sold by all first-class dealers 




















Address THE PUCK PRESS 




















FINE PRINTING 


FOR 


MERCHANTS | 
MANUFACTURERS | 
eyes AND THE Sh Oh 
' BUSINESS WORLD | 

| IN GENERAL 


PUCK BUILDING 


Telephone 1694 Spring 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 














arrick Club 


Whiskey 





An Invaluable Adjunct to Every Sideboard 





“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


| Alfred E. Norris €8 Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 


Horse Apiect You wouldn't be so stuck up if you 
\ Fourteenth Avenue man whipped heard what all other people say about 


a boy for throwing snowballs at his silk you. — Chicago Daily News 


SvSTEM iam ONS Creait 


ou Can 
delivery, bale aioe @monthly payments. Dese rip itive cata 
low free, Write today. Old Reliable, Original Diamond 


—Detroit Free Press. Loftis Bros. & CO. pepe sees ieees an, 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspepti A tonic, an appetizer and a delicnc 


hat. Ile said the boy ought to know 
better. ‘The boy told the man he 
ought to know better than wear a silk 
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hat. That looks like a horse apiece. 


y in mixed drinks 





























TROUBLES OF HIS OWN. 


MorMON WIFE No. 6 (al 77°70 fp. m., suspi usly) What kept you 
out so late, Obadiah? 


MorMON ITUSBAND Whooping-cough, measles, teething, mumps and 
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